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is mncli better than we are used to from that side of
the House, but I thought rather inferior to himself as
I remember him in the House of Commons. The
House sat late enough to make it eleven before I had
dined at the coffee-house, so I went home to bed instead
of dressing for Mrs. Eobinson's ball.'

* Roehampton: Thursday, March 8.

41 came here on Tuesday. At Hyde Park Corner I
fell in with Colonel Dillon, walking to Brompton to
visit poor Madame de Polastron, who is dying of a con-
sumption. Monsieur l is inconsolable, and having been
told by some quack that she might be cured by breath-
ing the air of a cow-house, he is pulling a house down
in order to convert it into a byre, to be made habitable
for a lady. He has also bespoke a sleeping carriage,
curiously constructed, to carry her into Italy, though
she is in the last stage of the disorder and cannot quit
her room. While we were talking of. these things I
got to Brompton, and then walked on a mile further to
Amyot's ; he was in a soldier's dress, being a private ra-
the Kensington volunteers, one of the best volunteer
corps near London.

c I have had great pain as well as pleasure in this
farewell visit. The weather has been most spitefully
fine; the place looking quite lovely, everything coming
out and smelling sweet,'and the air goes down like new
milk. I have really had many heavy thoughts on quit-
ting a scene which I like both for its beauty and the

1 Monsieur, afterwards King of France, by the title of Charles X.